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abandon our sledge dogs and take to open water in our aluminum boats.    These dogs were not a success.    I had resolved to experiment  with the draft dogs one sees doing such prodigies of labor in the towns of Belgium and Holland, and at Liege in the former country had bought two score of the beasts and shipped them to Norway. They endured quite well the voyage to the Arctic regions, and were strong enough to pull the loads. But they  could not  get  accustomed   to   their strange surroundings.    They were plainly homesick, just as I have seen many men when taken from their customary life and put into liie somewhat lonely and trying work of the far north. Worst of all, these dogs suffered frightfully in their feet.    The snow and ice worked in between their toes, drew the blood, and our trail for clays was marked with streaks of red which hurl  me perhaps even more than it hurt the poor beasts who left it there as they ambled along unwillingly with their loads behind them.     It  was a relief when open water and the need of taking to boats made it necessary  to  abandon   them. Instead of leaving them to starve we mercifully shot every one of them.
This was toward the end of May. The temperature was about ten to twelve degrees below freezing. But for some of us it is not easy to give up old habits. I found it so with the habit